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The King could not but find this reflection of his son very silly and out of place. But intelligence is neither to be given nor communicated by example. His Majesty had to support to the end this son, legitimate as much as you like, but altogether in degree, and with a person which formed a perpetual contrast with the person of the King. It was my Due du Maine who should have been in the eminent position of Monseigneur. Nature willed it so. She had proved it sufficiently by lavishing all her favours on him, all her graces; but the laws of convention and usage would not have it. His Majesty has made this same reflection, groaning, more than once.
Marie Louise, having been married by proxy, in the great Chapel of Saint-Germain, where the Cardinal de Bouillon blessed the ring in his quality of Grand-Almoner of France, left for that Spain which her young heart distrusted.
Her beauty and charms rendered her precious to the Monarch, utterly melancholy and devout as he was. He did not delay subjecting her to the wretched, petty, tiresome and absurd etiquette of that Gothic Court. Mademoiselle submitted to all